ACT I
The Scene is the terrace of a hotel in France. There are
two French windows at the back opening on to two
separate suites. The terrace space is divided by a Urn
of small trees in tubs, and, down-stage, running parallel
with the footlights, there is a low stone balustrade.
Upon each side of the line of tree tubs is a set of suitable
terrace furniture, a swinging seat, two or three chairs,
and a table. There an orange and white awnings
shading the windows, as it is summer.
When the curtain rises it is about eight o'clock in the
evening. There is an orchestra playing not very far off.
SIBYL CHASE opens the windows on the Right, and
steps out on to the terrace. She is very pretty and
blonde, and smartly dressed in travelling clothes. She
comes down stage, stretches her arms wide with a little
sigh of satisfaction, and regards the view with an
ecstatic expression.
SIBYL (calling):  Effi, Elli dear, do come out   It's
so lovely.
ELYOT (inside] ; Just a minute.
After a pause ELYOT comes out. He is about
thirty, quite slim and pleasant looking, and also in
travelling clothes. Hi walks right down to the balus-
trade and looks thoughtfully at the view. SIBIL stands
beside him, and slip; her arm through his.
ELYOT : Not so bad.
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